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whether he comes before us in his hunting gear or
in his paint and feathers, with a pipe of peace in
his mouth or a scalping-knife raised in his hand,
he is ever the same for us; a being of the mind,
a picture, a poem, a romance; not a man of flesh
and blood, endowed with senses, rich in passions,
fruitful in ideas, one strong to resist, one swift to
impress, all men who may come into contact with
him.

In the United States people know him better.
The red man lives amongst them like the black
man; less ductile in genius, more prolific in ideas ;
having his own policy, his own arts, his own
traditions; with a power, which the black man
has not, of giving back, no less than taking, in the
way of thought. They have to deal with him
from day to day as with a man having rights in
the soil which no Yankee can deny, which no
honest Yankee feels the wish to dispute.

No race of men ever yet drove out another
race of men from any country, taking their lands
and cities from them, without finding on the spot
which they came to own a local genius, which
affected their polity, their usages and their
arts. Man is a living power, acting and re-acting
on his fellow, through a natural law. All force is
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